The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


So Half ffliday 


BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG BOYS, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 
Vol. 1V No. 163.} SATURDAY, JUNE 11, 1887. 


[ONE PENN). 


S ESN 
AMIR) 
»))) Ny d 


vill 


Vie y 5 
PY pos ' 
(47 V1? Brrsaapy Bo 


PAPA AND TOOTSIE AT ASCOT. 
waa Bob, of course, had his drag down at Ascot, and I and a lot of the ‘ Friv. Girls’ were with him all the week. Taking it all round, we had a good old 
time, and if it had not been for Poor Papa’s carelessness in upsetting the lunch on the Cup Day, the arrangements would have been perfect. Mr. McGooseley 
and the Elder McNab, at Papa’s special request, acted as tigers, while Alerandry was told off as head of the Commissariat.””—ToorsiE. 


THE ENGLISH MISSION TO THE MOORISH COURT. THE REAL ORIGINAL DICK TURPIN 


Prom ALLyY’'s Point of View. 


THAT is to say, the man who rode from somewhere near 
Newark, in Nottinghamshire, to York, which exploit Ains- 
worth improved upon considerably, and attributed to a low 
ruffian named Turpin. Sings the t of Nevison’s day 
(Nevison was hanged on the 4th of May, 1684) :— 

“Did you ever hear tell of that hero, 
Bold Nevison ?—that was his name. 
He rode about like a bold hero, 
And with that he gained great fame. 
“He maintained himeelf like a gentleman ; 
Besides, he was good to the poor. 
He rode about like a bold hero, 
And he gained himself favour therefore.” 

The poet doesn't waste much rhyme upon the “bold hero.” 
but he gives him a good character, in which, let us hope, 
there is some truth, though his career began by his robbing 
his father, stealing his echoolmaster'’s horse, riding up te 
town onit,and the journey completed, by wantonly and cruelly 
cutting its throat ; and in the end, aged forty-three, he was 


<4 he recognized drunk and asleep ona bench outside an ale-house 

arricd. by a village tailor, who pinioned him, and sent fora con- 
p about stable, . 

seme Se Unarkh be : ma tiles 4 mah oo aro all the stories petite to tu 

. “ The visitors saw the Moorish sport of hawking 3. “ The presents were bro »rese! celebrated “ Yorkshire Highwayman ;" but one of the best 

— They only sold one copy of the “H.-H."— — Sultan.” He mhonghtan dant boned poeta is of how, when out on the road one day, he met two farmers, 

sOLOE BB, | eerer eal Cie Uveator, op a stick,—A, SLOPER, Champion Humbuggiet, who told him that they had been stopped and robbed by 


ihe ke 


ee a 


(Saturday, June 11, 1887, 


186 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Two husbands were boasting of the merits of their respective 
wives. ‘ Mine is so careful,” said one, “that at night she always 
takes the counterpane off the bed in order to preserve it.” “Oh 
that’s nothing,” replied the other ; “ why, mine always takes off th. 
sheets and blankets as well, in order to make them last longer,” 

* 


three mounted men of forty pounds, and how he promised to rob 
the robbers, and restore the lost cash. The three riding forward 
overtook one of the highwaymen lagging behind the others ; and 
Nevison, clapping a pistol to his breast, forced him to disgorge his 
share of the spoil, made him dismount, took away his pistols and 
aword, tied him toa tree, and giving his own horse to the country: 
men, rode on the horse bulonging to the dismounted robber, Coming 
up with the two others, who, recognizing the horse, mistook him 
in the twilight for their compinion, Nevison called on them to stand 
and deliver, Shots were exchanged ; but Nevison, disabling one of 
the men by a wound in the shoulder, was about to tire on the other, 
when he called for quarter, and came toa parley, which resulted in 
the handing over of all they possessed, amounting to one hundred 
and fifty pounds, out of which he gave the countrymen back their 
forty pounds, intact. with a caution for the future to look better after 
it, and not, like cowards as they were, to surrender on such easy 
terms again, 

On another occasion he stopped and eased a rich money-lender 
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K MRE 
(fie f ay. Say ~ 
RR Siete 9 
Ill 7 Sg- Mrs. Green. Do you believe in spirits rapping, Mrs. Olden? 

Mrs, Olden, Certainly ; especially the bad ones, 

Mra. G. Do you really, how? 

Mrs, 0. Oh, yes, I can assure you that I have known bad spirit: 
to knock my husband over many a time. 


* 
PENHECKER had met three or four old schoolfellows and their 
wives, and had invited them home without Mrs. P.’s knowledze., 
“ Rathera large party,” remarked Penhecker, in his usual subdued 
i manner; “I’m afraid we haven't chairs enough.” “Plenty of 
chairs!" snapped Mrs. P., “ only too many people,” ‘i 


HER temper’s what you might term gritty, 


of sixty broad gold pieces, and making him draw a note at sight for 1 

#500 upon a scrivener in London, rode all night, that he might hat a pity ! 

draw the money before payment could be stopped. I cannot say with truth she’s witty ‘i. ' 
at a pity 


At one period, with some hundreds in his pe he suddenly 
returned to his father, who joyfully received him, and here he 
lived honestly until his father’s death, the latter never having the 
faintest suspicion of the mode of life he had been leading, After 
his death, however, the son took to the road again, and his name 
hecame so great a terror to travellera, that carriers and drovers 
willingly agreed to leave certain sumsat such places as he appointed 
to prevent them from being stripped of their all. 

Once being caught and thrown into Leicester Gaol, ironed and 
strictly guarded, he was visited by some “ pals,” and one, pretend- 
ing to be a doctor, gave out that the prisoner was stricken with the 
piague, and that if he were not at once removed into a larger room, 
where he might enjoy the fresh air, he would not only die, but 
contaminate the whole prison, This was done, tte gaoler’s wife not 
allowing her husband to go nearer than the door of the chamber. 
The doctor came two or three times a day, and another pal painted 
Nevison’s body all over with spots, similar to those that appear ona 
person atHicted with the pestilence, They then gave hima sleeping 
draught, and declared him to be dead. An inquest was hurriedly 
held, the jury being afraid to go near the body, which was claimed, 
put into a coffin, and carried out of the prison. Ra 

For a long while after, what was supposed to be Nevison's ghost 
haunted the highway, playing the old pranks; but at length a 
reward of £20 brought about the reckless vagabond’s capture. “In 
all his exploits,” says one of his many biographers, “ he was tender 
of the fair sex.” One Bess Burion turned’ King’s evidence against 
him at his trial, and placed the rope about his neck. 


I cannot even say she’s pretty, 
Pre ikat a pity! 
Her father's something in the City, 
What a pity! 
And he’s awfully rich and fitty,— 
Ah, ah! you don't say that's a pity ! 


* 

A VERY youthful driver of the quill sauntered into the barber's in 
Sloper's Alley, a few days ago, “ Hair cut, sir,” asked the barber, 
“No, shave.” The barber looked, but duly lathered his customer, 
and then picked up the paper. “ Now then!” cried the youngster 
impatiently, ‘What are you waiting for?” “1 was waiting for 
your beard to grow, sir,” was the reply. 


* 

Youthful teacher of Singing ta Local Magnate. If you please, 
sir, I require a testimonial from you in order to obtain the appoint- 
ment I have been trying for under the School Board. 

Local Magnate. But | know nothing about your qualifications, 
my good fellow, 

Youthful Teacher. You cannot be wrong, sir, if you say that I 
am a sound instructor. *,* [ Gets his testimonial, 


THERMOMETRICAL scale of health and politeness :—1. I am very 

ill, dear doctor! So glad to see you—etc. 2, I'm better, doctor, 
Can I have something to eat—etc. 3. 1 feel quite well to-day, 
> i nl ae a don't punk there will be any necessity for you to 
* * * 
“’'Twas ever thus,” observed a bright, blue-eyed philosopher, by Cee BERD. VOOR morning *.* 
the name of Alexandry, the eldest male infant of the most eminent 
of living littérateurs. (N.B.—This is paid for as an adcertise- 
ment.) “Gals! always gals! It’s sickening!” ; - 

“Don't it strike you, Mr. S. Juniper,” said Bison Bill, otherwise 
the Bounding Bull-boy of the Further West, “that that prison 
business must have suggested to the rising dramatist a little scene 
in py just now on at one of the Theayter Royals?” 

ry 


\ 
OVERHEARD AT A COUNTRY BALL. 
“ Ora scene in a romance, by Victor Hugo,” said Alexandry. 


First Elderly Party. Yes, master, that's my gal; what do you 
think of her? 

Second Elderly Party, Very nice, indeed! My word, yes! Pretty 
enough to eat ! 

First Elderly Party. Ay, and she can eat, too! You should 
see her put away the eggs and bacon at breakfast ! 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 163.—The “ June” Costume. 


*» 

A CERTAIN witness, while under examination a few weeks ago 
exhibited 2 somewhat religious strain in his answers, and the 
opposing counsel thought to have some fun out of him while under 
cross-examination, After the preliminary questions he said, “ You 
believe in prayer, I think?” “I do, sir.” “Supposing a customer 
was to leave you a hundred pounds in his will, should you pray for 
him?” “No, sir, I should pray for another like him,” was the 
innocent reply. es 
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(Next week “ A Tattoo Case.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
ge 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, | 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose. 


J. HEAD (Plymouth).— Very good, but regret having no room.— 
J. L. TAYLOR (Stratford).—Thanks for your letter and enclosure, 
but hare no space to spare.——FREDERICK G. WEBB (Spa Road, 
Bermondsey ).— Very good ; regret that it is crowded out.——wW. 
WEBBER (St. Paul’s Koad, Kennington Park).— Your skrtches are 
very good, but reqret we hare no space to spare—J, HERTZ 
(Bishopsgate).— You can compete in any number of our Competi- , 
tions.——F rst CADET BATTALION (Royal Warwickshire Regi- | 
ment) —A. SLOPER, Kaq., preacnts his compliments to the officers, 
and trusts that their “ First Annual Encampment” was a com: | 
plete success. WILLIAM BELMORE (St. James’ Terrace, Clap- 

am).—ZJ¢t is rery pleasing to ALLY to reevire such a good account 
of your sweet sisters. How many? But there, bless them all, the 
darlings /——THOMAS C, WARREN (Ferme Park Road).— You can | \et that bobby come out that 
hare portraits of “ The Family” on sending cost of Bagg Jor | 1s down there wid yer. His 
‘same, Very glad you like the “ Sloper Waltz.”——S. H. CARR | inspector has been enquiring 
(Bromar Koad, Denmark Park).— Zhanks bi the shorthand | for him for the last two hours. 
* Relic,” which has been placed in the “ Museum.”-—— MARA |~ ~~ 
BENECKE ere Bank Road, Hampstead).— Your lines are very 
good indeed, and we regret having no space to spare-——CHARLES 
BURNELL (Booth Street, Whitecha uae hae nae 
Situ (Nine Elms Lane).— Very good of you. Yes, ALLY under- 
takes nothing but what is qenuine-——JACK LUCAS (Bishop Hill, 
York).—Cué at off ——LITTLE HOUSEWIFE (Great College Street, 
Camden Town).—ZJn respeet to the “cad” whom you complain 
about, send him to “The Sloperirs,” and he will there soon get 
eured of his evil propensities.——ROBERT_G. LAWS (Roath, Car- 
diff)— Miss Tootsie Sloper, being a Well-Rrgulated Girl, cannot 
see the drift of your letter ——BERTIE ADAM (Ardgowan Terrace, 
Glasgow).—Any number you like. 

—— 

Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Tov any partof the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d ; 6 Months, 38 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOF LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or hy 
special arrangement at our 


WAHILE in the dusk and seated by her side, 

With gas salighted, blushing cheeks to hide, 

I almost loved, and was not loth to say 

The silly things one does when one feels that way. 
Ere I'd gone too far, the gas was lighted, 

At her face I gazed and fled affrighted. 


* 

TRE following is old, but it is too good to be lost. In ancient 
days a certain lawyer went to Rome, to beg that his fraternity 
might have a patron saint awarded them, but the Pope replied that 
they were all engaged. But he persisted, after the manner of 
his trade, and at length it was arranged that he was to walk blind- 
folded three times round St. Peter's, and then the eftigy of the saint 
he touched should be given to the lawyers. He performed his 
pilgrimage, and when the bandage was removed, he was standing 
popouie the statue of Saint Michael and the Devil, and he had got 
hold of the latter personage. Ever since then the guild has been 
represented by his Satanic Majesty. 

* 


CHEEK. 
Pete. I say, Sarah, yer better 


A GAY OLD ROGUE. 


The World on its way down to Ascot, and 
won't it enjoy its dear little self ! 


5 ; * 

Miss Languish, Ah, good morning. Mr. er—er—er—— Really 
you must pardon me, but I cannot remember your name. 

Snooks, Really, Miss Languish, after the charming evening we 
open together at Mrs. Crawley’s ball, 1 hoped that you would 

ave—— 

Miss Languish. Now you mustn't scold me, for I’m very bad at 
names. Why 1 actually don’t know what my own name will be 
twelve months hence. *,* 

THE ring of railway companies and merchants who combine to 
keep up the price of the black diamonds are really performing 2 
beneficial action all the time, for they prevent the inhabitants of 
London from being thoroughly coaled, no matter what the weather 
may be. ee 

= 
; SCENE—Svaside, Cheap Lodgings. 

Whitsun Tourist, 1 say, missis, jest look at these ‘ere sheets. 
Don't you think it’s about time they was changed ? 

Landlady. Well, really, sir, you isa partic’lar gent. Them sheets 
as been on the bed ever since Easter, and I give you my word 
you're the first gent that has made any complaint. 

= 

“ WHERE the wine is in the wit’s out.” This may have been the 
case in older days, but it’s very far from being so now. WherevT 
the wine is, there you will tind the wit, and if the wine is at all 
decent, he won't leave the vicinity until the bottle is empty. 

sn 


TAKING IT EASY. 


Bungles, the well-known plunger, on his way to gay old Ascot. He is sure to 
lose about £25,000, but what does it matter as long as he has a shirt to pawn ? 


7” 
THE best name foran auctioneer's wife, Lotty. 


ry a rifleman’s - Amy 


i A = oP a eres Pais . a lawyer's Be Susan. 
£1 : 1 Oo— : a conjurer’s ne Trixy. i ; 
. an i y (Mayor-y). 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF M ERIT” will he given for the x a book aakers z bebe Bet-sigh. 
Best Suggestion for ALLL SLOPER'S " a relieving officer's wife, Ada, 
” Mrs, Mephistopheles, Helen, 
* 


* 

What mistakes some people make, to be sure. A reporter stated 
the other day that a garotter, undergoing the punishment of the 
cat, turned deadly pale. This was an error, for, as a matter of fact. 
the lash made him yell “ oh!” 5 » 

a 


Mrs. Gumble, That gal has broke another dish, Mr. G. 

Mr, G. Humph! if there’s any truth in the Bible, she ought to 
be blessed. 

Mrs. G. How’s that? 

Mr. G. Why, don’t it say, “Blessed is the peacemaker” ?—2'! 
she’s the greatest piece-maker I’ve ever come across. 


JUBILEE PRESENT TO THE QUEEN. 


Address—" JUBILEE,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, JUNE 18TH, 1887, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
Eg 


’ Why are the Royal Humane Society's attendants at the Serpen- 
tine like a hospitable hostes:?—Because they pay you every 


1 
Attention when youdropin. « 
a berg 
Teacher, First boy, ssnonsm fora grown-up persom — Boy, An Why is a sweet pea like a whale ?—Because it is obliged to com” 
adult, sir, Teacher, Right. What is the feminine? Boy, Adul AN AWKWARD PREDICAMENT. up to blow. Pd 
Peas - ' sl s 
teress, sir, Teacher, Humph! Well, no; not always. | Poor Jinks, who has been to see his AT THE “FRIv.” 


A MAN was complaining of his wife's tongue the other day, wii” 
someone present observed, * Why not try a little of the oil of kin: 
ness?" “Oil!” cried the fellow, “oil! not if I know it—that 
would only make it run the fas‘er,” 


aoe girl, gets stuck while attempting tc 
seale the wall, The pater is just Nelly Hikiks has taken a great 
behind with a horsewhip—but no | faney to snakes Iately, as she says 


matter! they eudle her so nicely, 


ar 


AN o'! writer states that young women are like peaches, the 
tearer thoy are ripe and fit for man the mor ther blush, 


Saturday June 11, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE TATTOOED LAI 


IF I were not a Tootsie, I would be—well, now, let 
don't fancy I should care to be a natural Cutlosity_—oertalal 
living sk 
a nigrince 
a wa 
iantes 
rded v 
or a spott: 
Nor woulc 


growing ; 

in a little 
than a yea 
eleven moi 
shall be tw 
—some j 
ago, I say, | 
to see a tat 
Greek prin 
_ the Aqua 
He called 

self Cap 
Costentena: 
was one 
“ Farini’s 

ders.” He 
me_ his li 
terribly thri 
work, which 


Alexandry decorateth the gentle Evelina, 


“ , cludes thus 

“T alone stole the Shah's daughter from Teheran, and marr 
Princess in spite of all the power of an empire. 

“T alone, of all men, have survived the torture of tattooing, 
Iam the only human being of my kind in all the wide world. 

“But I am alone, and the last of my race. 

“In me the blood of Constantine the Great, the first Chris 
Emperor of the Roman world, flows its last drops ere it drie 
orever, 
“Such as 1am, I will do no dishonour to my blood to the 
he cruelty of man has driven me to the necessity of living by 
xhibition of my scarred body ; but no man can say that Ge 
ostentenas is not at all times and places a brave, courteous ger 
pape bas lel pronpas KONSTANTINAS,” 

e was a courteous gentleman, spotted muchly with wi 
Ht I only just room left on his Gee end for an to add we 


Au revoir, Prince,” said I, with my best Parisian accent. 
Se) plaisir de vous revoir, Princesse,” said he, and thus 
hirted, 

At the Albert Palace just now, Battersea Bill. otherwise Willi 


ee 
wr 


‘ 
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— a 
The uttoved pair reviewed by The Family. 


olland (he oughtn’t to keep his moustache ends so pointed, o 

it to be more careful) is exhibiting a tattooed couple wonderfu 
ehold. Their name is De Burgh, and Mr. De B.’s body is adorne 
heathen images and flags of mixed nations, and the portrait o 
i b. upon his back. Thus Mr. De B. has his good lady with hin 
si er he goes, and is necessarily a good and faithful husband. 
Mrs. De B. would appear to have wished she was a “ butterfly 
ro in a bower,” as the ancient poet puts it, for she is butterflied 
an extensive scale, something after the style of that very prett 
tonne I bought of Mr. Philip Richards, of Old Roman Ba 
wet. which makes up into such a delightful morning robe. 

Sut Mrs, De B. comes out strongest at the back—not, by-the- 
©. with a portrait of Mr. De B., but with Leonardo’s most famous 
a which isa work of art in tattoo that is calculated to stnke 
oe of the survivors of the Six Hundred is in attendance, 
“ing 1m pressiveness tu the spotted prospect. The De B.s appear 
ie a happy couple, Mey they ever so remain. 

’ ¥ good friend Holland has got a splendid holiday show, and 
enjoyed ourselves Sreatly. The Grand Ballet of Nations ought 


| 


‘ \ : \ — 
a Tootsie gives the Ballet girls a few hints, 
etch from afar the susceptible 
. h outh, for the youn rsons 
ein are awfully nice, and si j esi 
© them some useful ¢and 1 promised I would say so. I also 
~velina has been having a bad time of it with that bo 
Fenn, that wretched young Higgins, A lot of her if 
, and auntie can’t zet it off with pumice-stone, 


id 


nds were boasting of the 
da a Mtine is so careful,” said one, “that at night she always 
takes the counterpane off the bed in order to preserve it.” “Oh, 
that’s nothing,” replied the other ; “ why, mine always takes off the 
sheets and blankets as well, in order to make them last longer,” 
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merits of their respective 


Mrs. Green, Do you believe in § irits rapping, Mrs. Olden? 
Mrs. Olden, Certainly ; especially the ones, 


* 
. x nad met three or four old schoolfellows and their 
AB cee rer| neeied them home without Mrs, P.’s knowledze, 
Rathera large party,” remarked Penhecker, in his usual subdued 
manner; “I’m afraid we haven't chairs enough, “Plenty of 
chairs!” snapped Mrs. P., “ only too many people. 


s . 
’s what you might term gritty 
HER temper's what y' : cer tr tty, 
0 t say with truth she’s witty 
diccecaiaae! What a pity ! ’ 
ven say she’s prett 
I cannot even say revit ayay? 
4 ething in the City, 
Her father’s som: ig verre 
And he’s awfully rich and fitty,— : 
Ah, ah ! you don't say that sa pity! 


A VERY youthful driver of the quill sauntered into the barber's in 
Sloper’s Alle 
“No, shave. ere 
and then picked up the paper. “Now then!” cri the youngster 
impatiently, are 
your beard to grow, sir,” was the reply. 


» 

Youthful teacher of Singing to Local Magnate. If = please, 

sir, ) 
-e been trying for under the School Board. : 
oat wa math But 1 know nothing about your qualifications, 
ood fellow. ee 

a erehful Teacher. You cannot be wrong, sir, if you say that I 
am a sound instructor. *,* [Gets 


ERMOMETRICAL scale of health and politeness :—1. Tam very 
iti dee? doctor! So glad to see you—etc. 2, I'm better, doctor, 
Can 1 have something to eat—etc. 3. | feel quite well to-day, 
Doctor Smith. 1 don't think there will be any necessity for you to 
call again, Good morning ! + ; 


1 o. “Hair cut, sir,” asked the barber, 
e ae hares Tecked, but duly lathered his customer, 


“What are you waiting for?” “1 was waiting for 


1 require a testimonial from you in order to obtain the appoint- 


is testimonial, 


OVERHEARD AT A COUNTRY BALL. 


First Elderly Party. Yes, master, that’s my gal; what do you 
think of her? 5 ; : 
Second Elderly Party. Very nice, indeed! My word, yes! Pretty 
to eat! é 
re Elderly Party. Ay,and she can eat, too! You should 
see her put away the eggs and bacon at breakfast ! 


* 

A CERTAIN witness, while under examination afew weeks ago 
exhibited 1 somewhat religious strain in his answers, and the 
opposing counsel thought to have some fun out of him while under 
cross-examination, After the preliminary questions he said, “ You 
believe in prayer, I think?” “I do, sir.’ “Supposing a customer 
was to leave you a hundred pounds in his will, should you pray for 
him?” “No, sir, I should pray for another like him,” was the 


innocent reply. *,* 


WHILE in the dusk and seated by her side, 

With gas unlighted, blushin cheeks to hide, 

I almost lover. and was not loth to say 

The silly things one does when one feels that way. 
Ere I'd gone too far, the gas was lighted, 

At her face I gazed aud fled affrighted. 


TRE following is old, but it is too good to be lost. _In_ancient 


9 in lawyer went to Rome, to beg that his fraternity 
gdh Sle nee saint awarded them, but the Pope replied that 
Halley ai length it was arran 

i it was arrang n 
fulded hey deen roand. St. Peter's, and then the eftigy of the saint 
he touched should be given to the A 
pilgrimage, and when the bandage was removed, he was aay ing 
opposite the statue of Saint Michael and the Devil, and he oy got 
hold of the latter personage. Ever since then the guild has been 
represented by his Satanic Majesty. 


ed. But he persisted, after the manner of 
Vine ied that he was to walk blind- 


lawyers, He performed his 


Miss Languish. Ah, good morning. Mr. er—er—er— Really 


—} you must pardon me, but I cannot remember your name. 


rc 


y 
) 


Snooks, Really, Miss Languish, after the charming evening we 


spent together at Mrs. Crawley’s ball, 1 hoped that you would 
have— 


‘Miss Languish, Now you mustn't scold me, for I’m very bad at 


names. Why l actually don’t know what my own name will be 
twelve months hence. + * 


THE ring of railway companies and merchants who combine to 


keep up the price of the black diamonds are really performing 2 
beonticial action all the time, for they prevent the inhabitants of 
London from being thoroughly coaled, no matter what the weather 
may be. *,* 


ScENE—Svaside, Cheap Lodgings. ‘ 
Whitsun Tourist. 1 say, missis, jest look at these ‘ere sheets. 


Don't you think it’s about time they was changed? 


2 ; ry sy pets 
Landlady. Well, really, sir, you is a partic’ lar gent. Them shi 
as been on the bed ever since Easter, and I give you my won 


you're the first gent that has made any complaint. 
* 


“ WHERE the wine is in the wit's out.” This may have been the 


case in older days, but it’s very far from being so now. | Wherev 
the wine is, there you will tind the wit, and if the wine is at al 
decent, he won't leave the vicinity until the bottle is empty. 

es 


* 
THE best name foran auctioneer’s wife, Lotty. 


* a rifleman’s Pe Amy. 

” a lawyer's ; e Susan. 

* Q@ conjurer’s TIXy. 
analderman’s ,, Mary (Mayor-y). 


a bookmaker’s,, Betsy or Bet-sigh. 
a relieving officer's wife, Ada. 
Mrs, Mephistopheles, J/elen. 

** 


* 

What mistakes some people make, to be sure. A reporter a a 
the other day that a garotter, undergoing the punishment o at 
cat, turned deadly pale. This was an error, for, as a matter of Mc’ 
the lash made him yell “ oh!” ** 


Mrs. Gumble, That gal has broke another dish, Mr. G. ita 
Mr. G. Humph! if there’s any truth in the Bible, she ough 
a ae a i. 
rs, G. How's tha 24 ; 
Mr. G. Why, don’t it say, “Blessed is the peacemaker 2—anil 
she’s the greatest piece-maker I've ever come across, 
a +t H om" 
Wry is a sweet pea like a whale ?—Because it is obliged to ¢ 
up to blow. «+ 
A MAN was complaining of his wife's tongue the other dar, when 
someone present observed, * Why not try a little of the oil 
ness?” “Oil!” cried the fellow, “oil! not if I know 
would only make it run the faster,” 


it — that 


Saturday June 11, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE TATTOOED LADY. 


IF I were not a Tootsie, I would be—well, now, let me think. I 
don’t fancy | should care to be a natural curiosity—certainly not a 


Alexandry decorateth the gentle Evelina, 


cludes thus :— 

“[ alone stole the Shah's daughter from Teheran, and married a 
all the power of an empire. . 

have survived the torture of tattooing, and 
being of my kind in all the wide world. 

“But I am alone, and the last of my race. a. 

“In me the blood of Constantine the Great, the first Christian 
Emperor of the Roman world, flows its last drops ere it dries up 


prinevss in spite of 
“T alone, of all men, 
lam the only human 


“such as lam, I will do no dishonour to my blood to the last. 
he cruelty of man has driven me to the necessity of living by the 
body ; but no man can say that George 
‘ostentenas is not at all times and places a brave, courteous gentle- 
an.—(Sigred) DJORDGI KONSTANTINAS.” 

He was a courteous gentleman, spotted muchly with wild beasties, 
nd only just room left on his nose end for me to add my initials, 
Hs ae 


xhibition of my scarred 


* Au revoir, Prince,” said I, with my best Parisian accent. 
“Au plaisir de vous revoir, Princesse,” said he, and thus we 


{ 
At the Albert Palace just now, Battersea Bill. otherwise William 


4 \ way 
: WS ui is os 


ee aan On Oro 
The tattooed pair reviewed by The Family. 
oughtn’t to keep his moustache ends so pointed, or 
ful) is exhibiting a tattooed couple wonderful 
«hold. Their name is De Burgh, and Mr. De B.'s body is adorned 
heathen images and flags of mixed nations, and the portrait of 
n his back. Thus Mr. De B. has his good lady with him 
herever he goes, and is necessarily a good and faithful husband. 
pear to have wished 6 
e ancient poet puts it, 
an extensive scale, something after the style of that very ree 
tonne I bought of Mr. Philip Richards, of Old Roman Ba 
reet, which makes up into such a delightful morning robe. 
But Mrs, De B. comes out strongest at the back—not, by-the- 
e. with a portrait of Mr. De B., but with Leonardo’s most famous 
cture, which is a work of art in tattoo that is calculated to stnke 
. One of the survivors of the Six Hundred is in attendance, 
ing impressiveness tu the spotted prospect. The De B.s appear 
May they ever so remain. 
lendid holiday show, and 
enjoyed ourselves greatly. The Grand Ballet of Nations ought 


it to be more care 


he was a “butterfly 


Mrs. De B. would a 
for she is butterflied 


ro in a bower,” as t 


he a happy couple. 


My good friend Holland has got a sp 


hints. 
ible youth, for the young persons 
promised I would say so. I also 


Tootsie gives the Ballet girls a few 
fetch from afar the susce 
ein are awfully nice, and 
e them some useful hints, 
‘cor Evelina has been having a bad time of it with that boy 

ndry and that wretched 
y tattooed, and auntie can 


of kin’ 


oung Higgins, A lot of her is 


zet H off with pumice-stone. 


living skeleton, 
a ae eee lady, 
a warf, a 

iantess, a 
rded Somat, 
or a spotted girl. 
Nor would I care 
to be “tattooed 
all over,” even to 
make a fortune, 

Some years ago 
—I1 was only so 
aight then—(how 
old I seem to be 
growing; why, 
in a little more 
than a year 
eleven monthe, I 
shall be twenty!) 
—some years 
ago, I say, [ went 
to see a tattooed 
Greek prince at 
the Aquarium, 
He called him- 
self Captain 
Costentenas, and 
was one of 
“Farini’s won- 
ders.” He. a 
me _ his life, a 
terribly thrilling 
work, which con- 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


ALEXANDRY. 
TWENTY SILVER 


GiveN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
; TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 


Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Ese., Friend af Man, Cut out and ill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


a eee 
THE “SLOPER’” WW atTtoH 


COMPETITION. 

“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” Juns 44th, 1887. 
Name. oo 
Address . é 


Occupation, If any ee 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ ; 


The results of each week's Competitron will be published in” ALL 
SLoPER’s HALF-HOLIDAy.” The list for this week's Com peticion 
will close on Wednesday evening next, June 15th, 1887. The Result 


“HaLF-HoLipaY” for June 18th, 1887. 
*,° Specimen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


44th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 28th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHHES:- 


Subscriber—first time. NDON 
2. MAUDE COLLINGWOOD, Young Lady at School in Purls, 18 Green 
Street, Park Lane. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—since commencement, 2 
copies weekly. LONDON, 
3. HARRY TURNER, Engineer, 26 King Henry's Road, Regent's Park. Age, 
27 years. Subscriber—2 years. LONDON. ’ 
4. WILLIE GRAHAM, Sculptor, 25 Moyold Street. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
ecriber—over 2 years, constant. BELFAST. 
5. JOHN MCMULLEN, Illuminating Artist, 149 Great Britain Street. Age, 
17 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. DUBLIN. * 
6. FRED. B, OSBOURNE, Law Student, Edinburgh University. Age, 20 
ears. Subscriber—since you gave “Sloper’s Waltz,” ¢.e., last Christmas 
it one. EDINBURGH. 
7. HAROLD LEWIS, Officer, Merchant Service, Oukley Villa. Age, 27 
years. Subscriber—over 2 years and 3 months. FALMOUTH. 
8 JOHN HUNTER, Waiter and Barman, Stock Exchange Restaurant, 71 and 
73 St. George's Place. Age, 164 years. Subscriber—10 months, 3 weeks, 
GL i ° 
9. CHARLES HUTSON, Railway Guard,5 Brook Street, Queen's hea ae 
35 years. Subscriber—since commencement. HASTINGS. : 
10. JOHN C. BROOKS, Customs Officer, 46 Stanfield Road, Everton. e, 43 
years. Subscriber—78 weeks. LIVER L. 
11. PATRICK N. MURTAGH, Solicitor’s Apprentice, Solicitor's Office. Age 
18 years and 3 months, Subscriber—about 3 years. | CASTLEBAR.” 
12, THOMAS C. MORGAN, Clerk, Tredegar‘Arms. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—since number 1. TOWYN. 
13. MAY V. CHISHOHN, Housemaid, care of Mr. Birrel. Age, 26 years. 
Subseriber—nearly 2 years. "CRAIL. — 
14. WILLIAM HUDSON, News Agent, 23 Bull Ring. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. NORTH SHIELDS. 
15. D. O. GRIFFITHS, Schoolboy, 5 College Road. Age, 14 years. Subscriber 


—1 year, 6 months, 3 weeks. LANDOV 5 
16. W. JONES BRETBY, Farmer, Raut Farm. Age, 19 years. pote 
16 months, 1 week. ENAI BRIDGE. 
17. F. ANDOW, Butcner, George Farm, Kilmingtun. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 P AXMINSTER. 
18. JOHN DEXTER, Police Officer, Police Station. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 THETFORD. 


ears. 

19. EDWARD WAIDEN, Publican, Public House. Age, 57 years. Subscriber 
—from its commencement. CASTLE HEDINGHAM. 

20. THOMAS CAREY, Inspector of Works, Gas Works. Age, 36 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement, BEXHILL. 


ON THURSDAY NEXT, ONE PENNY, 


JUBILEE NUMBER 


OF 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


—__+—-_- 


In addition to Eight Pages of Jubilee Pict 1 Readi 
shall give with this Wander, GRA r 78, siowardies 


A LARGE PLATE, 22in. by 15}in, Entitled, 


ALLY SLOPER RAISED TO THE PEERAGE, 


and a Piece of Music, apioe composed for the occasion, 
entitled, 


“ALLY SLOPER'S JUBILEE MARCH.” 


10000 SLOPER JUBILEE PURSES 
In Red Leather, with Gilt Inscription, and : 
10,000 SLOPER JUBILEE MEDALS, 


Bearing a Portrait of the Friend of Man, witha suitabie Inscription 
referring to Her Majesty, will also be given away. For particulars, 
seethisGrand Jubilee Number of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.,” 


A, SLOPER modestlygpsagrts that this is 
His CHAMPIO PENN’ORTH. 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


of the Competition of June 4th, 1887, will be published in the 


1. MAJOR GRIMBLE, 4 Devonshire Terrace, Hyde Park. Age, 44 years, 


{ow was she to 
get a living on 
that? 

“I tell you what 
Vl do, Mattie,” 
she said to the 
pretty daughter; 
“Tl take a smal 
house at Margate, 
and if we furnish 
it and work hard, 
we shall be able 
to let lodgings, 
and rub = along 
somehow or the 
other.” 

So they took a 
small house near 
the sea, and had 
to pay two quar- 
ters’ rent in ad- 
vance. They then 
went to a furni- 
ture shop. 

“It will run you 
in to £150 of stuff, 
and you've only 

‘ot £100 to spare, 

ever mind ; you 
can have a bill of 
sale on that, and 
pay it of in 
monthly instal- 
ments,” 

“ How delightfull 


“Wel 
be so cheeky. 


They took the rooms, having bated her well down over the 


rent. 
She had to sit up till three in the morning, being nervous about 


leaving the door. 


h the men came inthe worse for liquor, 
her, and the other broke the pier-glass, 
“I must put up with it, being holiday time,” she 


Sa 
are tN 


One tried to kiss her. 


past twelve ; tea at five; s 
can help wash the children. 
At the end of the month Mattie said, “Oh, mothe 
We can only just pay off the instalment on the bil! 
“Oh, times will get better!" said the mother. 
At the third month they did get such a nice lodger, 
oo ee, I'm sure he’s a nobleman in disguise! What a 
lovely black moustache! what lovely white hands! what eyes!” 
The lodger had kissed her when taking up his breakfast that 


morning. 


“Yes, pereae your chance has come at last,” answered mamma, 
He seems taken with you. 


“and you wil 


but 1 don’t like you going out for walks with him in the evening.’ 

ening. 
A week after, when t e mother came down to get the hous 
in the morning, she saw a letter on the 


ready and light the fires 


parlour table, 

“Dear Ma,—I've 
run away with dear 
Wilfrid. I'm sure 
I shall better my- 
self by what I'm 
doing. Iam going 
on tothe stage, and 
shall make my for- 
tune.” 

The mother cried, 

“ Ungrateful, bad 

irl!” She had to 
o the day’s work 
all the same; so 
she worked hard 
and got ill. But 
there was no help 
for it, 

She could not pay 
the instalments on 
the bill of sale. 

“Very sorry,” 
was all that was 
said, as the best 
part of the “sticks”’ 
was cleared off. 

Then the land- 
lord came in and 
cleared off every- 
thing for the rent. 

She took to gin 
and hawking stay- 
laces and things. 


_ Her daughter succeeded on the stage; at least, her portraits ara 
in all the shop windows, Whatever you do, don't think that you 


can make a fortune as a lodging-house cat. 


A LODGING-HOUSE CAT. 


HER husband had died ; had left her a couple of hundred pounds, 
a ied daughter, and two quarters’ rent to pay. 


= 
“ Don't be so cheeky.” 


0 we shall be able to manage,” said mamma, as 
they fitted up the place and stuck in the windows, “A 
Whitsuntide came, and down came the “’Arries” an 

A couple of men came in to see the rooms, 

She took them upstairs. 
es Well, it ought to overlook something. 
it, you couldn't do as much as turn a kitten ‘ed over 'ee!s in it.” 

bell | ca a you may never slee 

, { hope I mayn't, old gal, unless it’s my corfin; so don't 


“This room overlooks the sea.” 
As to swinging cats in 


One tried to kiss 
said, patiently, 
as she went tu 
took up the lod- 


the next morn- 
ing. She came 


was a lodging- 
house cat's 


only said, 
“We've got our 
living to get, my 


got six children, 
60 you must ree 
duce your terms, 


. fast for chil- 
dren, half-past six; ours at seven o'clock. Karly dinner, half- 
upper at half-past nine, Your daughter 


r, this is awful! 


get a good husband 


The lodger kissed her. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


= — ~ 


JUBILANT. 
So.ue representatives of unknown nations, come tu England to | 
celebrate the Jubilee, 


THE DUKE OF CLAPHAM JUNCTION. A SEASIDE NOVELETTE.—(Fragmentary). 


c @ 
f ‘ Ns 
PEEP aes ; \ 
ant ¢ \ 
bf 4 
es 


1, “Then, Lila, do I understand you scorn 2. “Then, my dear Mrs. Goodchild,” said the Duke of 3. The day was lovely. Mamma was at a distance 
my glorious love?” This from Lord Wands- — Clapham Junction, “I shall expect you and darling. Lila at paddling. Lila had her noble and youthful-looking 
worth.’ “ No, no—a thousand noes!" rang out my Margate chateau on Saturday. I will meet the ci lo 
from the quivering lips of Lila Goodchild. “1 train, and,” he added, with the unbounded generosity of the not—! R en the negro minstrel said he 
love you still. It is mamma's duing. Remem- _ noble, “you must allow me to pay your fares—I believe you would oblige them with a melody, she hailed the 
ber, he is a duke, and you but a viscount.” usually travel third ?” announcement as a relief to the monotony. 


4. Not so the Duke of Clapham Junction, who 
ini and 


5. Carefuli, his instrument, he 
resented the intrusion, would have ordered —- ~~ 


in: 

minstrel away, had she not vented it. “T hear that society's talking, know, 
“all right, captain, keep your hatr'on,” said the Of a lady who rip her eter tor: oh! 
merry black, with African wit, “while I sing the Such a duke with a wig, and the gout 
lady a topical song.” * in his toe; 


But then, I can hardly believe it.” 

am (| * 
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PRIZE ACADEMY SEIT 


ara al. 


THE ROAD TO MERRY 


(Saturday, June 11, 1887. 
ASCOT. 


Mrs. Softy (to husband, who ts just going to theatre). Now, 
then, Softy, dear, promise you will not go mashing those nasty 
ballet girls. (Softy, dear, promises. 


BENEATH CONTEMPT. 
or bem, wasyon growed for the coat, or the 
r you 


lee 


Y, 
q 


‘ 
oh 
4) 
¥ arm 


5 : 
\eby FREDERICK FULLER SINCE, 62 Hinton Road, Loughboro’ Junction, London, §.E. No, 91 (Academy Catalogue), A Young Prodigal,” by G. A. STOREY, A." He cnlerteins @ few friends, but has reckoned without his host.” 


Saturday, June 11, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, Ladies and Gentlemen, I hope you are enjoying your glorious (?) summer ; if not, here’s something to warm you up.—Siz weeks’ in jail they'll have to serve, A slogging, too, they well deserve :— 

He must have thought it was old “ Nick,” To be woke up with a gentle kick :—Such honest conduct’g quite a treat, I'll defy the world, this man to beat :—Nice enjoyment for dear old cook, Well, for a 

month she'll take her hook :—Hard on the girls, searching their bags, Pulling and tearing dresses to rags :—A wandering madman to make such a bet, But for such conduct, he'd have been alive yet :-— 

A human form with fiendish mind, His punishment was quite too kind. Adieu, fellow sufferers, from a prolonged stretch of winter, and believe me to remain your warm-heated, though cold-bodied 
friend, ——THE. S|! OPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


THE GAY AND FRISKY FLY. 


4 


(“ / / 4, i> 
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SHUI = 
MRS. S. AT THE “ YANKERIES.”—Mrs. S. Now, then, 
let a respectable party pass along decently, can't 


you 
you 


cay ote sitteth, 


A DOUBTFUL 
Boosey, 1 wondersh (hic) whether, oh ik 


(hie ocksh 
that nail in (hte) to my head, I should find anything lee 


FLy, knowing ; wide awake. 


190 
ome Sip ee —— 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 
pea 
_ ELIZA STANLEY, “it good-looking young gipsy,” tells fortunes ; 
iu fact, Mrs. Stanley can “rule your planet.” Ip order, however, 


to do this successfully, she must be 
entrusted with gold—nothing less 
being heavy enough to “draw the 
planet.” Mrs, Stanley has been 
“drawing the planet” with con- 
siderable success lately ; but she 
has at last drawn the planet down 
upon herself, and the Portsmouth 
magistrates have given her three 
months. ALLY hears that all the 
slaveys are going about Portsmouth 
singing, “They call me happy 
Eliza.” Females are strange crea- 
tures, * 

* 


Tootsie found time during 
) Whit-week to visit the Pav.; of 
course she was not alone—Lord 
Bob was there! Lardi Longsox 
was escorted by the Hon. Billy 
and ‘Tottie Goodenough claim 
the attentions of the Eminent when 
he was not otherwise engaged at 
the bar. The holiday programme was better than ever; Bessie 
Bellwood and Harriet Vernon sang capital songs; Slade Murray 
and Harry Randall did the same; Chirgwin, with his white eye, 
winked pleasantly at Tootsie; and Lieutenant Cole, with the 
Eminent's assistance, gave a very good ventriloquial performance. 
A. SLOPER has a large share in the Pavilion—a large share of the 
drinks, es 

* 


THE Oxford Music Hall has discarded the last of the institutions 
which liuk the modern music hall to more ancient places of enter- 
tainment—to wit, the chairman and his hammer. McGooseley is 
sorry for this. The old-fashioned music hall chairman was a 
dignitied, and even a venerable personage, and generally looked as 
if he might have had a seat in the Cabinet, if he cared to trouble 
himeelf{ with politics, oe 

- 


“THE captain of a ship is an autocrat ; why was not Hassin shot 
at once if he was guilty, and put out of his misery, instead of being 
killed bit by bit?" the Dook Snouvk remarked, ‘Cos the capane 
enjoyed giving him one every now and then,” replied William 
Higgins. ele 

* 

ALLY SLOPER, Esgq., has received particulars Pal sels missing 
American ree The last news received was from Berlin, The lady 
then intended proceeding to Amsterdam, the Hague, Rotterdam, 
and thence to England. Since that time nothing whatever has been 
heard of her, and as she had many valuables and considerable sums 
of money with her, foul play is expeeted. A, SLOPER wonders how 
old she is, Age influences one’s actions sometimes in matters of 
this sort. ee 

= 


HANLAN has again been licked, this time by the plucky Gaudaur. 
As was expected, Hanlan is again ready with his usual excuses, and 
this time says, “Ido 
not think the best 
man won, though I 
admit I was fairls 
beaten. I do not 
want to make ex- 
cuses. but I will say 

was below my 
best condition. I 
was suffering froma 
cold, which told on _- 
me exactly when I 
most wanted that 
it should not.” 
Gaudaur, on the 
contrary, generously states that it was the hardest race that he ever 
rowed, and that he had to do his level best, and did it. 

** 
* 

AN American contemporary remarks that the late Henry Ward 
Beecher “never drank or used tobacco in any form.” Good old 
Beecher! It is refreshing to know that he never drank the per- 
nicious weed. A man who drinks tobacco must have a mean soul, 
and be lost to all sense of gee decency. McGooseley does not 
quite agree with Sir Wilfrid Lawson, as a rule, but he places the 
fact upon record publicly in this column, that, if he ever found 
even his nearest and dearest friend drinking tobacco, he would cut 
his society for the rest of his natural life. 

7. 
* 

ALEXANDRY says there is a Russian now resident in Parjs who 
lives in bodily fear of being burned alive. When he goes to a 
theatre he always goes early, and settles in his minda plan of escape 
in case of fire. A simpler arrangement would surely be not to go to 
the p'ay at all, and it would not, one would think, be much less 
amusing, Alexandry and Bill Higgins together have devised a new 
fire-escape, which is to be tried at “The Sloperies” as a sort of 
Jubilee Thanksgiving, with realistic effects ; but the Eminent will 
probably have something to say in this matter. 

** 


* 

AT an inquest at Hackney Wick, touching the death of a 
tabourer’s child, the surgeon who examined the house in which 
deceased died said that froma sanitary point it was not fit to live in. 
Mrs. Sloper hopes that whoever is to blame will get what for. 


- 
THE manner in which collies are allowed to chase and worry the 
sheep in Hyde Park is perfectly scandalous, and the scenes which 
daily take place there reflect the utmost discredit upon the 
Duke of Cambridge and his myrmidons, The owners of 
tiese dogs do nothing to stop them, but inmany cases 
rey cue encourage them. No- 
y 


should be allowed to take a 
collie into the park (or to any place 
where sheep are kept) unless it is 
propery muzzled, Why doesn’t the 
noble Duke bring his favourite 
weapon—the umbrella—into service, 
and tackle the bow-wows with that? 


= 
A CROWDED attendance at the 
Westminster Town Hall recently teati- 
fied to the esteem in which the West- 
minster Orchestral Society’s concerts 
are held. ALLY honoured the hall 
with his presence on the occasion of 
the seventh and last concert of the 
\_} season, and had the pleasure of com- 
plimenting the able conductor, Mr. 
Charles Stewart Macpherson, 
A.R.A.M., on his very brilliant over- 
ture, “The Student of Salamanca,” 
which was produced for the first time. 
look out for “ALLY SLOPER'S 
JUBILEE MARCH;” every one will 

be playing it after Thursday next. 
Ld 


* 
AUSTRALIA has discovered an 
Archer. At least we read that “A little light weight""—it would be 
more remarkable if he were a little heavy weight—“ named David 
Murray. only twelve years of age, rode six of the eight winners at 
the Easter races held at Wallsend, near Newcastle, New South 
Wales.” Bob says, a case of “* Murray up” this time. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


VIENNA “society” was engrossed with a grand /éte which was 
given recently in the Prater, under the superintendence of Princess 
Metternich, There were amusements 
of sey conceivable kind, including a 
most elaborate “ Bataille des Fleurs,” 
which was on a gigantic scale. Fetes 
are all very well in their way, but who 
cares for such things when the seaside 
season is upon us? No one—at least, 
no one belonging to the fair sex. What ~ 
are their thoughts just now? Is it, 
where shall we go? No, that is a 
secondary consideration. Their 
thoughts naturally turn on, “What 
shall we bait our hooks with this 
suinmer—in other words, what dresses 
shall we wear?” * 


ALLY weighed in at the Japs Exhibi- ; 


tion the other day, and was pl to" 
see his pal and newly- e ye 
F.0.S., Charles Bertram, up 


to his old tricks. Charley 
seemed even smarter than 
ever. In fact, he made ALLY 
so nervous with his quickness 
of hand, that the old man, 
who had his gin bottle in his 
tail pocket, felt compelled, 
for safety’s sake, to retire out- 
side and get rid of the “unsweetened” 
contents. Unfortunately the Eminent 
waa unable to find a vessel to throw the 
spirit into, so was obliged reluctantly to. 
swallow it himself, | : 


* 

THE spectacle of the Earl of Wiltshire sparring with Professor 
Bat Mullins at Willis's Rooms a few days ago must have glad- 
dened the eyes of aged connoisseurs. The sight was almost worthy 
of the good old times when the heads of hereditary legislators and 
even Royal personages did not disdain to be retained “in chancery . 
by the Putney Pet or the Camberwell Chicken, The Eminent 
recalls to mind the capers he cut when he was well skilled in tho 
“noble art,” and he also remembers sundry knocks with which other 
exponents favoured him. But those palmy days are for ever gone. 


* 

Lagp! LonGsox says there is no doubt about the determination 
of the celebrated Parisian actress, Mdlle. Rousseil, entering a con- 
vent, She will appear once more in public at her benefit at the 
Eden Theatre. er former companions greatly regret that she 
should have felt herself compelled by her religious sentiments to 
abandon the stage, but trusts that the “ HALF-HoLIpDAyY” will 
solace many weary hours of Malle. Rousseil 's new life. 


= 

THE Tithe war in Wales is getting quite interesting. A traveller 
was making his way into one of the disturbed districts the other 
day, and endeavoured to hire a con- . 
veyance. “ Who are you?” inquired 
the car proprietor. “Oh, lam chief 
of the bailitfs,” replied the man, 
jestingly. “Then Shanks's pony is 
good enough for you.” “ Why, can't 
you stand a joke?” asked the as- 
tonished traveller. “ Oh, yes; but 
there’s no trap for you.” It was 
then announced over the neighbour- 
hood that “The man in charge 
of the bailiffs is here,” and the 
unfortunate traveller was re- 
fused conveyance, food, or 
shelter, and was compelled to 
make a tour of sixteen miles on § 
“Shanks’s pony,” carrying a 
heavy portmanteau, 


*. 

TAKING him all round, A. 
SLOPER is not what you would 
call a gloomy man; but A. 
SLOPER, like the rest of man- 
kind, passes through periods 
varying between the ACME OF 
Joy and the very DEPTHS OF 
MiserY. Those who drink 
nothing but the fragrant tea 
would tell you that these 
changes in the case of the 
F.O.M. are caused by a too 
frequent application of unsweetened. McGooseley is of opinion 
that you cannot be too frequent in your application. Perhaps 
yack is right. Who can tell? The only man that A. 
SLOPER believes in medicinally, bar himself, is Dr. Tom Robinson, 
F.O.S., who has recently written a little pamphlet entitled, “A 
Lecture on Gloominess,” which can be had for the small sum of 
2d. from the publisher, J. Plummer, 52 Theobald’s Road, London, 
W.C. In this little work we are told what influences our general 
health one way or the other. The following passage struck A. 
SLOPER to the core :—“Co'd is a great depressor of the organism. 
. .. Warmth seems necessary to the production of good spirits.” 
‘A. SLOPER says quite 80, he always does take it warm, and usually 
with a knob of sugar, and a slice of the gentle lemon. But there, 
send for the book and read for yourselves. 

* 


ALLY hears that the members of the Churchill Working Men's 
Club, New Cross Road, had a t musical! treat the other evening, 
the occasion being a visit of the Invicta Glee Club, under the able 
direction of Mr. Gough. A. SLOPER was invited,and had promised 
to sing, “ They're all very fine and large,” but Mrs, Sloper wouldn't 
allow it—on the score of modesty, as she put it. 

* 


IT seems that the Italian organ-grinders are not to have it all their 
own way this year, as ALLY sees both Drury Lane and Covent 
Garden have got Italian Opera on their bills. But 
why this rivalry between the two great neighbours ! 
Surely it would have been better if they could have 
been run one atatime. Remember, Gussie, Lon- 
doners can have too much of a good thing ; and also 
recollect you have not Patti's 
name on your programme. Take 
care you don’t burn your fingers, 
old chappie. +7 


Victoria, a flaxen-haired 
dressmaker, was charged the 
other day with being drunk 
and begging. She explained 
to the magistrate that some years 
ago a party made an appointment 
to meet her, to see if he could do 
anything for her. She somehow 
got into a public-house, perhaps to 
see the time of day. Some men 
followed her out, cut the pocket 
from her skirt, and stole eight 
shillings. The poor girl begged 
of the villains to take the moner, 
but spare her life, which they did ; 
but the effect was to make her 
continually dream of the Queen. 
She dreamt that Her Majesty shook y 
hands with her in a dungeon where 
a ball was going on, which made herdizzy. The magistrate didn't see 
what this had todo with the case, so Victoria was fine { five shillings. 


(Saturday, June 11, 1887. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WesK ENDING JUNE 18TH, 1887, 


12th June, 1883.—With reference to the fifth auniversary + 
ee Berlin Conference, the Zimes correspondent at Paris furn<!. -; 
he following personal recollections :—"“ Lord Beaconsfield,” i. 
said, “ arrived in Berlin at 9 in the evening. At 10 o'clock he #.> 
at Prince Bismarck’s. Suddenly the Prince said, * Let us speak « / 
business. What have you come for, peace or war?” “ Peace lirs:,’ 
replied the Earl, without hesitation, “and war afterwards, if | cas.- 
not have ce as | understand it. I am ready for either.” Thence. - 
forward the Chancellor could gauge what England wanted, and i: 
may be added that Lord Beaconstield did not yield an inch, exce; 
on the question of Batoum. . . 
12th June, 1886.—Mr. Gladstone this day issued his election 
manifesto, It is said that an enthusiastic Radical grocer it) 
Birmingham had printed in large letters on a board over his shop 
door the following words :— Mr. Gladstone says, ‘Jam is the best 
substitute for butter.’ Try our home-made jam.” A woman 
entered his shop, bought two pots of “our home-made,” and carrie: 
them off. Ina few days she returned, laid one pot of the jam on 
the counter, and with an indignant air exclaimed, “I’ve been 
brought up to believe that every word Gladstone spoke was truth, 
T'll never believe him again.” “Indeed, madam, why not?” 
inquired the bewildered grocer.” “Why?” replied the indignant 
matron, “ Because he said jam was the best substitute for butter, 
It aint. It won't fry my fish!” 


18th June, 1605.—A riot occurred this day at Moscow, when 
Fedor Godonotf, the reigning Czar, who had been but two months 
on the throne, was dragged with his family from the palace, and 
shut up in one of his own private houses, where he was murdered 
a few days after. . 

13th June, 1879.—At Ascot, a new race, the “ Hardwicke Stakes,” 
was this day run (the Swinley Course) for the first time. On the 
same day the last vestige of Temple Bar was removed by the 
contractors, aes a 2 

14th June, 1648.—The following is from the journal of the 
House of Commons of this date :—“ Ordered, that the Commander- 
in-Chief, and the guard that do guard the House from time to time, 
do keep the clamorous women from coming up the stairs leading 
to the toca of Commons door, and from —- into and clamour- 
ing in Westminster Hall on the Speaker and Members of the House.” 
Francis I, was the first who introduced women on public days to 
Court ; before his time nothing was to be seen at any of the Courts 
of Europe but grey-bearded politicians plotting the destruction of 
the rights and liberties of mankind, and warriors clad in complete 
armour ready to put their plots in execution. . 

14th June, 1777.—The United States Congress this day resolved 
that their flag should consist of thirteen stripes, alternate red and 
white; that the union be thirteen stars, white on a blue field, re- 
presenting a new constellation. . : 

lith June, 1846.—Nearly tifty persons this day perished by the 
burning of the theatre at Quebec. 

1ith June, 1716.—Lieutenant-General Macartney, who had been 
tried at the Court of King’s Bench for the murder of the Duke of 
Hamilton and Brandon, and found guilty of manslaughter, was this 
day burned in the hand, and then discharged. 


a 

15th June, 1844.—Thomas Campbell, LL.D., the eminent 
poet, died this day, aged sixty-seven, at Boulogne. His remains 
were conveyed to England, and interred in Westminster Abbey. 
Campbell is said to have calculated that a man who shaves himself 
every day, and lives to the age of three-score years and ten, expends 
in his life ‘as much time in the act of shaving as would suffice for 
learning seven lan es. The great French naturalist, Cuvier, 
said that he found himself wasting as much time with the shaving 
brush and razor as amounted to at least four days in the year, and 
he resolved thenceforth to waste no more precious time in that 
way, and to let his beard grow. ‘ a : 

15th June, 1779.—William IV., the “Sailor King,” this day 
entered the navy. Court life in his reign is said to have been 
sombre. The king was fond of giving toasts after dinner, and 
making long-winded speeches, He made the then young Prince 
George of Cambridge his pupil, by giving the health of his father, 
2 Duke, and inducing the son to rise and return thanks for the 

onour. 

15th June, 1852—The Queen this day issued a proclamation 
against “ Roman Catholic ecclesiastics wearing the habits of their 
Order, exercising the rites and ceremonies of the Roman Catholic 
religion in highways and places of public resort.” 


Be a co 
16th June, 1769.—Here is an early instance of milk adultera- 
tion. On this day, says the Gentleman's Magazine, “ A cause was 
tried in the Common Pleas, in which Mrs. Todd, a milkwoman, was 
laintiff, and a cowkeeper in Chelsea, defendant. The action was 
‘or mixing water with his milk, which she was, by contract, engageo 
to take for a certain time. The jury, without going out of the 
court, gave a verdict for the plaintiff, with £25 damages.” ; 
16th J une, 1633.—When Whitelocke was the ambassador of 
Oliver Cromwell to the Court of Christina of Sweden, daughter of 
Gustavus Adolphus, the great King of Sweden, who on the above 
date resigned her crown to her cousin, the Queen one day, accom- 
panied by her ladies, dined with him, and Her Majesty, nothing 
oth, perhaps, for a lesson, commanded the ambassador to teach 
her suite the English mode of salutation. Whitelocke fell to work 
at his pleasing task immediately, and after a few “coy and pretty 
defences” from his pupils, soon found in them the most apt of 
scholars, ready to carry out his instructions to the letter. But the 
custom of universal kissing in England fell into disuse. In the 
time of those ascetic monarchs, William and Mary, it was very little 
practised, and from that time onwards greatly declined, until at last 
it was practised between unmarried people only on occasions—such, 
for instance, as when a beauty is caught asleep, or under the 
mistletoe. = aa 
17th June, 1871.—A giant and giantess (Captain Buren : 
Anna Swann) were this day married at St. Martin’s-in-the- Fields, 
There are several dubious references to giants in ancient, Greck, and 
Latin authors. Thus Arrian tells us that Porus, King of India, was 
five cubits high; and Pliny speaks of an Arab 9 ft. 9in. high, and 
even this stature may have been exceeded. In the museum of 
Trinity College, Dublin, there is a skeleton 8 ft. Gin. high, and the 
museum of the College of Surgeons, in Lincoln's Inn Fields, con- 
tains a skeleton of 8 ft. 2in. Bishop Berkely is said to have trie 
to rear a giant on hygienic principles. An orphan, pamed Magrath, 
whom he selected for the experiment, died at the age of twenty. 
when he was 7 ft. 8 in. high. ; : 
17th June, 1850.—The steamer Griffith was this day burnt on lake 
Erie, and three hundred lives lost. P 
17th June, 1845.—Richard Harris Barham, better known by his 
literary name of Thomas Ingoldsby, died this day. Inthe “Lifeot 
Barham” (1859) an amusing anecdote is told of Yates, the actor. 
and his wife, entertaining at dinner a Bristol merchant who had 
shown them kindness, and whose name they had forgotten. 

18th June, 1823.—On this day the British infantry soldier 
first appeared in trousers, in lieu of other nether garments, It 
will be observed,” says a writer in Arliss's Pocket Magazine 07 
Classic and Polite Literature, new series, 1825, “from the follow- 
ing description of a dandy published in 1791, that trousers we" 
then in fashion, and were considered a ridiculous article of dress :— 

“*ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY ! 

“*Lost, last Saturday night, supposed in the lobby of the new theatre, aut 
overgrown baby, who arrived but two days ago in town, from the country. 
He had on a light-coloured coat, with cape hanging careless y over his 
shoulder ; a pair of his father’s breeches, which reached down to his ankles + 
and an old pair of his qrandmamma’s spectacles, which he converted into he 
opera-glass ; he had on his sister's high-crowned hat, and his hair cut 50 shi 
that you might observe his bare poll; laughs a great deal; can swear @ ie 
tashionable oaths ; but does not know how to write his name. answers to t fe 
name of Master Jackey. As he had only stxpence a week pocket-money, it i 
feared he is detained in some cake-shop, for his reckoning. If so, all demane> 
shall be carefully patd, if he is restored to his disconsolate parents. 


ands 


Saturday, June 11, 1887.) 


MISTRESS AND MAID. 


—— 


I love my lady—good ! 
and you 
My lady's lady's - 
maid, 
But, bearded Bobby, 
between us, 
My lady's just a shade 
Too overbearing—tind 
you thus 
My lady's lady's- 
maid ? 


Yet if, O belted one! I 


go 
My lady to upbraid. 
She calls me “ brute,!” 
haveth so 
My _iady’s 
maid? 
Proud Peeler, oft un- 


founded doubt 
My _ lady hath dis- 


lady's- 


y 
Of ae allegiance—how 
ut 

opal lady's - 


a 
My 
maic 
Still I, O mighty man 
of law 
If so my lady bade, 
Would gladly die—as you would for 
My lady's lady's-inaid ! 
Then, fond and faithful X Y 2, 
Our fate we'll not evade ; 
I'll love my lady still—and you 
My lady’s lady's-maid ! 
Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
e é a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperira,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WFEKLY PRESENTS. 


or ~ 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” dune 11th, 1887. 
NG TO ane 
OGPOGS oe aarti are ei csreteceets ee catia 


®“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
19th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAY 28th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, BESSIE MCKENZIE, 2 Harding Villa, TENBY. 
A OCRUET STAND. 

2, FRANK NICHOLS, 3 Mill Field Terrace, WITHAM. 


_A MODEL LOCOMOTIVE STEAM-ENGINE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
arge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 21 years, wishes to correspond with a 

young gentleman, aged about 23, with view to matrimony. She fs tall, 
ir, good figure, considered good looking. For a man of her choice she would 
rnish a small home and make it truly happy. The gentleman must be of 
possessing appearance and a loving and amiable disposition. Only those 
iih honourable intentions need apply. No letters answered unless accom- 
nied by photo, Address—“* MAGGIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SERGEANT in the Commissariat and Transport Corps, aged 28, 

tall, dark, and considered good-locking, would like to correspond with 
respectable young woman aged about 24, with a view to matrimony. She 
Ist be tall, good vemipered and passably good looking. Photo if possible, 
hich will be returned if not approved of. Address- -“ PHETO,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WO YOUNG LADIES, Gipsy and Evil Eyes, would like to 
correspond with two young gentlemen not over 25, must be tall and of 
md appearance, fond of home, musical, and of loving dispositions, money no 
ject. Gipsy is tall, dark, considered good looking, is thoroughly domesticated, 
1 would make a very loving wife, age, 19 years. Evil Eyes is tall, has golden 
ir, large blue eyes, considered very pretty, musical, fond of dancing, and is 
t very domesticated, but is of a loving disposition, and very fond of children, 
Dui! make a gem of a wife, aged 18 years, photos exchanged. Address— 
Irs¥ AND EVIL Eves,” “TootsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Pres,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
N HONOURABLE AND STEADY YOUNG MAN, aged 26, 
dark complexion, wishes to correspond witha young lady about 22 (with 
Without means) with a view to matrimony. She must be passable in looks, 
loving disposition, and good tempered, Enclose particulars, with photo, to 
UUMMISSIONER," TSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


AITH, age 22, 5 ft. 1 in., wishes to correspond with a gentleman 
with a view to matrimony, aged 30 or more, Faith is dark, a thorough 
~ keeper, lively and loving disposition, Enclose photo in strict confidence 
Fara,” “ Toorsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
1¢, Loteton, E.C, 
«* NOTE.—Tovotsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
npened, to the parties interested, all letters received ir 
"y to the abore advertisements, Advertisements aiready received, 
ich do not appear above, wit appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor's LETTER-Box " is bona fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
* AWARD OF MERIT” étself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


THE CoveRTs, LALEHAM, STAINES, Way 19th, 1887. 
Sir DESPARD MURGATROYD (RUTLAND BARRINGTON) presents 
his compliments to Mr. A. SLOPER, and begs to thank him for the 
handsome and, in his opinion, undeserved “ Award of Merit” made 
by Mr. SLOPER to Sir Despard, but which, however, it will be his 
pleasure to guard and endeavour to deserve, 


ARTS CLUB, HANOVER SQUARE, W., May 20th, 1887. 
Mr. KEELEY HALSWELLE presents his compliments to ALLY 
SLOPER, and begs to acknowledge with thanks his very amusing 
“ Order of Merit.” 


13 TITE STREET, CHELSEA, S.W., May 20th, 1887. 
Mr. SARGENT, F.O.S., appreciates the honour conferred upon 
him by his friend ALLY SLOPER, and will try to live up to it, and 
were life denied him, he could now die content, 


FLAXLEY, 82 FINCHLEY ROAD, N.W., May 20th,1887. 
DEAR S1r,—I beg to acknowledge with many thanks the “ Certi- 
ficate of Merit” from “The Sloperies” which you have done me 
the honour to send.—I am, yours very truly 
BRITON RIVIERE. 


To A, SLoPER, Esq. 
1 ABBEY ROAD, ST. JOHN’s WOOD, N.W., May 20th, 1887. 
MR. MACWHIRTER is on the Continent, but Miss MacWhirter 
begs to acknowledge receipt of the “ Reward of Merit" that ALLY 
has so kindly sent for “ Shores of Iona,” 


VANBRUGH PARK, BLACKHEATH, May 21st, 1887. 
THE undersigned begs respectfully to acknowledge the receipt of 
“A Diploma of Honour,” conferred upon him by the “The Friend 
of Man.” It will be an incentive to increased exertions, also to an 
ambition to lire up to it. Todrop suddenly from this high falutin, 
it is with sorrow that he has to state that the glass was found to be 
smashed into hundreds of pieces, a most decided case of ruination 

smash, J. GILBERT. 


28 FINCHLEY ROAD, N.W., May 23rd, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I feel greatly honoured and gratified by the dis- 
tinction you have conferred on me in creating mean F.0.S, Iam 
delighted, dear friend, to see that, in addition to your other 
numerous pursuits, you are adding the pursuit of Art. I see before 
you a great and glorious future, and from the charming little pen 
and ink work you kindly sent with the “ Award of Merit,” 1 gather 
that you would follow, or, rather, lead the Impressionist School, in 
reference to that of brutal Realism. Those few bold blots, with 
hee and there a delicate, graceful, and broken line, though not 
exactly expressing anything in particular, yet, turn them which 
way you will, admirably suggest everything in general; while the 
signature is distinctly legible, even at a distance, which as we know, 
is the highest aim of Art. Among my collection of works by artist 
friends, [ shall always prize this little effort as the gem.—I remain, 
dear brother brush (if | may so aspire), yours, W. D. 8., F.O.S, 
P.S.—A horribly realistic friend of mine, who seems to have been 
dining considerably (these Realists will dine), says that this gem is 
merely amemorandum accompanying the “ Award of Merit. (“To 
WwW. Deady Sadler, from his friend ALLY SLOPER.”) Such tlippancy 
is beneath contempt ! 


THE LOTHIANS, FITZJOHN'’S AVENUE, SOUTH 
HAMPSTEAD, N.W., May 24th, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—I am in receipt of your “Award of Merit,” and 
remain your grateful and humble servant, JOHN PETTIE, 
To A, SLOPER, Esq. 


12 BRYANSTON SQUARE, LONDON, W., May 28th, 1887. 
Mr. OULESs presents his compliments and_ thanks to the Editor 
of “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” for the “Sloper Award of 
Merit” which he has been honoured with. 
Mr. Ouless has been absent from home for some weeks or he 
would have acknowledged it sooner. 
OFF FOR A HOLIDAY! 
Away to the sea !—the warm weather has come; 
Away ! by the steamer, the coach, or the rail ; 
Away from a hot metropolitan home, 
To lounge on the sands—on the ocean to sail! 


Throw ledgers aside, and let day-books have rest ; 
The sun shines to-day, but to-morrow it rains ; 
Enjoy, then, the present, for ergs tis best 
To welcome life's pleasures and bother its pains, 


To extortionate 


Se = 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT - 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated bencath cach name :— 
HuGu J. Dipcortt, 
Because he obtained Tootsie her 
Sirst engagement, 
Mrs. LANGWORTHY, 
Because she fights for her own. 
MARY Moore, 
Because HLR.H, shook hands with 
her at the Institute Ball, 
MADAME PALLADINO, 
Because you've Na(i)dia hov well she 
dances at the Alhambra, 
THE TATTOOED LADY, 
Because A. SLOPER tattooed her. 
SAMUEL WALKER, 
Because, as a photogr apts. he 
Walkers over the heads of others. 
| J. WATTS, 
Because he won the Derby on 
Merry Hampton. 


SIDNEY ALPORT, 
Because he's a courteous and able 
Acting-Manager. 
Sir JOHN ASTLEY, 
Because he knows “ how to knock 
*em about.” 
Mrs. BERNARD-BEERE, 
Because of “ As in a Looking-Glass.” 
CHARLES BERTRAM, 
Because he's the Prince of 
Illusionists, 
BUFFALO BILL, 
Because he's created a “ Big Boom.” 
Str ROBERT CARDEN, Bart., 
Because he’s ALLY'S Jubilee 
Alderman, 
CAPTAIN FRED COLLINS, 
Because he's been a“ Skylarkist® 
Sor thirty years. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
June 11th, 1887. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


‘HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS 


A WINKLE AND A WHALE.—If a winkle of large size crawled 
sl ele a whale’s back, what would be its weight there ?—About that 
of a large-sized winkle, 

“Biow me tight!” as the balloon said. 

TWO things a man does not oiten forget—His first Love and his 
first Smoke. 

A ONE-SIDED View is the best—if it’s of a Squinting Lady. 

THE movement for a German Band—The early closing. 

EXCHANGE no robbery !—What, Bills of Exchange included ? 

LOVE is blind, but Hymen is an eye-opener, 


191 
A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
=o 
Il.—( Continued. ) 

EANWHILE, however, 
Rose Anna has been 
screaming out of win- 
dow, Now that the 
hour of danger has 
passed, the absurdity 
of this conduct on her 
part strikes me for- 
cibly, 

I say to her, in my 
quiet way, " Don't 
make yourself ridicu- 
lous!" 

She says, not noticing 
my sarcasm, “ Thank 

ee = goodness, it’s coming!” 
T say, “ What? ' and as she makes no answer, look out of window, 

I desery in the far distance a lanky fire escape being propelled 
towards our house, while, by a shouting and cracking of whips, the 
sound of galloping steeds, the thunder of wheels, and the loud 
murmur of the juvenile populace, | have every reason to believe 
the parish engine is close at hand. 

With that presence of mind, of which I have in these chapters 
80 frequently given instances, I at once see what must be done. 

I secure the front door by means of bolt and chain, and reso- 
lutely ear my back against it. * * * 

The beadle and his myrmidons have entered by the other door in 
the rear of my premises, « * * * 

We burn gas again now, Our pretty little drawing-room is quite 
spoilt, and our beer cask is empty, The beadle and his myrmidons 
were thirsty souls, 

I believe, too, I shall be called upon to pay five pounds to- 
morrow, 

And all this misery is owing to Rose Anna’s absurd objections to 
gas, I point the fact out to her, not unkindly, and she tlies into 
one of her worst paroxysms, 

The last thing [ remember her to say before I fall asleep is that 
she wishes she was at home again with her mother, 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
I FALL INTO A TRAP. 
“But why not?” says Mrs. Mantowler, 
“Tt wouldn't cost much,” chimes in Rose Anna, 
“Tt would be such an improvement,” urges my wife's friend. 


The Beadle and his Myrmidons were thirsty souls, 


ts ted must do it!” says my wife, clinching the matter with much 
emphasis, 

And all this came from a broken window ! 

Rose Anna, in one of her playful moods, threw a sofa-cushion at 
me, bless her dear little heart! I returned it, missed her, and broke 
a pane of glass. “ What great events from trivial causes spring!" 
as the poet truly observes, 

We send for our landlord, who is a builder, carpenter, painter 
and glazier, and what not. 

He says he will have it mended, and stands scratching his head, 
Presently he gives utterance to a grand idea. 

The pane of glass broken isina French window opening into our 
garden. He says, if he may make so bold, he would suggest a few 
more panes of glass, and making a little conservatory outside, 
Rose Anna claps her hands, and says, “ Lovely !” Mrs. Mantowler 
smiles at me bewitchingly, and says, “ Fairy-like!” 1 demur, and 
say, “Think of the expense!’ Rose Anna bothers the expense, 
and Mr. Compo urges that there is one pane of glass to mend, any- 
how, and it wouldn't cost much more while we are about it. 

“We might pick our own oranges off our own trees!” says my wife, 

“Grow your own camellias for your own hair, love!” says my 
wife's friend. 

“Force vegetable marrers fust-rate !” declares Mr. Compo. 

“We shall cut out the whole terrace!” exclaims the wife of my 
bosom, triumphantly, 

“You'll never repent it!" pnts in the landlord, 

Three to one 
isn’t fair. I 
daren’t say no, 
and I don’t 
want to say yes, 
I take my stand 
on the old 
ground of ex- 
pense, 

“No hurry 
about pays 
ment,” says Mr, 
Compo, 

ba ri soon 
save it out of 
the housekeep- 
ing!" declares 
Rose Anna, still 
smiling  be- 
witchingly. 

“Tilsend you 
a pot of musk 
to start it,” says 
Mrs. Man- 


swer at last, 
ummoning up 
all my resolu- 
tion; “1 can't 

atford it.” 
“Oo-o-h!* 
sobs Rose Anna, 
taking out her 

pocket-handkerchief, while her friend looks daggers at me. 

“Did I marry and leave a comfortable home to be treated like 
this?” asks my wife. Mrs. Mantowler thinks men are all brutes, 
Mr. Compo asserts some people are blind to their own interests, [ 
may observe, | don't believe Mr. Compo is one of those people, 

(To be continued next week.) 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, June 11, 1887, 
MACYANKEE WOUND UP AND DONE FOR. 
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A PUZZLER. ——=—— 

Sergeant (to Reerutt). front! Form fours! 
(Reeruit gets slightly mixed while trying to do 80, 

Sa cS Sat Ait A EDO 


OUTRAGEOUS. 


Sniffy. How dare you, sir, best hat in this manner ? ==) d ori A We val 
re Hand eat Se. at once, he, ee wal chraah you within an inch dl ‘. mn i \ 1 | h)\ 
of your life! [Sniffy only gave 7s. 6d. when it was new, . ti } fh, 1) ae 
about two years previously ; but gets the 25s., nevertheless. / \\\! > A 
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CYANKEE WAS 


mAUNCH ITS WOUNDS 
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BETWEEN TWO STOOLS. 
The masher goes to the Yankeries. 
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HE CAUGHT THE TRAIN: 


A TALE OF A JUBILEE BALL. 


UP FOR THE YANKERIES. 
Old Josser. Ha, Toady, old boy! you in London? Come and 
A take a stroll down the Strand with me, my boy, and I'll show 
} you something worth seeing in the petticoat line; but first 
we'll suck a brandy together. 


(They suck, 


Juggins helps Mary Anne with the mats on promise of a kiss. Gets 
one lovely black eye instead. 


.. Of course Poor 
chicdren might not har 
and regaled the young 
belonging to his grand: 


And—would you believe it ?—when at last he shook himself out, and dragged her 
up and restored her fan to her, she slapped his head with it, and told him he was a 
stupid, blundering idiot, and all because she had lost about three yards of bustle, : 
| Oh, woman ! woman! What a time we poor men do have with you! | Porker, A brief ? Welcome, little stranger. It is the first for five years. 
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CONSOLING. 
' Buggins, Potty, my kid, I've been down here three week:, 
and you're the first visitor I've seen here. Come, and let ns 
drink bad luck te the d—e, 
Jo'ty. Dow t drink yourself bad luck, o14 man, 
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